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impression on him. In his eyes the dead and the
crippled had done no more than their duty towards
their fatherland. He had taught himself not to fear
death, he had taught himself not to listen to the
sorrows of others, and the young man was certainly
not sentimental. As an officer, indeed, he lay among
officers only, and these hardly guessed then that the
people was beginning to grumble, that food was
getting scarce, and that the mothers wanted their
sons back and the sons their fathers, who were rotting
somewhere nameless in mass graves, killed by grape-
shot or gas.

The German people, used to obeying and going
hungry, did not, however, keep silent for all time, and
when it began to speak, many officers, Hermann
Goring among them, were indignant.

After long weeks of waiting Goring came back once
more to the front. His friend Lorzer had meanwhile
been promoted as leader of a fighter squadron. Goring
went off to him at Golmar in Alsace.

In May 1917 Goring at last won the promotion he
yearned for so deeply. The higher command had
taken note of his activities at the various centres on
the western front, and he was given a fighter squadron
of his own. At last his dream was fulfilled ; the man
of twenty-four could now command and no longer
needed to play the part of a subordinate lieutenant.

The leader of fighter squadron number 27 was a
hard worker. His squadron was to make itself as well
known as Baron von Richthofen's. Goring dreamed
of being lord of the air. Fight after fight was fought
out with unheard of bitterness; every enemy airman
coming in sight was attacked ; the enemy's towns and